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A Committed Partner. 


In the-world of Investment Banking, the name IPDC is synonymous with 
high standards of quality, reliability, and professionalism. IPDC provides 
loan to private buiness enterprises. Equity investments, a full array of 
sdvisory services, project feasibility studies, and technical assistance are 
also offered to the clientele. 


PDC’s shareholders are: 

The Government of Bangladesh (GOB), 

Commonwealth and Development Corporation (CDC), U.K, 
German Investment and development Company (DEG), 
International Finance corporation (IFC), an affiliate of the World 
Bank, and 

Aga Khan Fund for Economic Development (AKFED), 

Switzerland. 
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With such a distinguished team of international shareholders, supported 
by a highly skilled and experienced professional workforce, IPDC has the 
ability and the resources to follow a project from inception through 
appraisal to its full-scale operation, We aim to provide real value to our 
clients through the range of services we offer: 


Assisting you in identifying viable investment opportunities; 


(Arranging the required financing for the establishment and 
expansion of productive enterprises that are commercially viable; 


Analyzing and designing the optimal financing plan for your 
business, and thus module your project ideas into a complete 
technical and financial package; 


a 


Providing consultancy services, and preparing project feasibility 
studies, marketing and other repots; 


Advising your business on building sound accounting and 
management information systems. 


Associated with domestic and international financiers, we can attract 
foreign capital and additional financing where appropriate 


For your business, we are the committed partner, 


INDUSTRIAL PROMOTION AND DEVELOPMENT 
COMPANY OF BANGLADESH LIMITED (IPDC) 

. Chamber Building, 122-124 Motijheel C/A 
GPO Box 4113, Dhaka-1000, Bangladesh 
Tel:(880-2) 9559311-12, 9553387, 
9553254, Fax:(880-2) 9565493, 
E-mail: ipdc@bangla.net 


This Yearbook '96 records the latest chapter in the 
j narrative of the Aga Khan School. I call it a narrative because 

all communities, including schools, tell a common story 
about the members of the community. Like the narrative of 
your family, the school story is a record of the activities, 
hopes, joys, achievements and other shared events which 
bind the community together. Like strong families, strong 
school communities tell this story in a way it continues to 
grow. The story gives identification, purpose and meaning to 
the characters who create and participate in the narrative. 


While each chapter in the story is different, a 
mmon theme or thread permeates the story in such a way 
at the chapters are solidly linked to one another. I like to 
ink that the common thread which binds the narrative of the 
Khan School together is the enthusiasm, high energy and 
portive commitment of staff and students. I hope that we 
continue to tell the story of a community that works hard, 
plays hard and supports each member's needs in the personal 
guest to grow and belong. 


There are new characters in this year's chapter. Some 
are indeed characters! Other characters have left us. We hope 
that they will always return to find that they are still members 
of a shared story. 


My congratulations and thanks to the editors and 
staff of this year's yearbook. They have learned that living a 
chapter of the narrative is easy, but recording the chapter is 
no mean feat. It requires imagination, perseverance, 
creativity, teamwork and many hours of "grunt" labour. 
Thanks to all who helped record this latest chapter in our 
shared narrative. 


Ken McCaffery 
Principal 


Dear Readers, 


‘me something to fill all these pages with. 

Phew! I'm outta here, Enjoy! 

Mumtad Choudhury 
(Editor) 


Dear Readers, 

‘Working on this year's Yearbook has been an experience, whether good or bad we shall 
have to wait and see with the publication. Now Saturday mornings will never be the same again. It 
fas been an excellent learning experience that 1 believe all the staff have enjoyed and are now 
waiting to see the fruits of their labor. 1 hope they have enjoyed it as much as I have and hopefully 
sou will too. My heartfelt thanks to Mr. MeCaffery, Mrs. Fawsia and of course the yearbook staff 


because without their help it would have been impossible to bring out a yearbook of any sort. 


‘Thank you for all your help 
and support, 
Ju-un Choudhury 


You have in your hands the OFFICIAL 1996 AKS Yearbook. Love it, care for it, put it in your 
showcase, take it to see a movie perhaps, but whatever you do, enjoy it. Anyone who has walked through the 
AKS even for just a day, knows that it is Non-stop action, and to put everything that happens during a whole 
year into a book, would drain Bangladesh's paper resources. So therefore, I'm sure you'll understand we couldn't 
fit in every detail and event in 1996, but we did try to put in the best. When I took the job of Editor, I was told it 
would take great leadership and mental dexterity. Despite this, I took the job (only kidding, I have plenty of 
mental dexterity, ask anyone!), I hope you have as much fun reading this as I didn't have making it (only 
kidding again), But seriously though, putting together a yearbook is no easy task. In fact, it's pretty darn hard 
and it simply would not have been possible without the help of the following people - Mr. McCaffery, the 
Principal, for plenty of encouragement and advice; Mrs, Fawzia, for getting my lazy hide to work, and nagging 
me (constantly) to get the job done - Thanks Miss, Thanks, to all the Editorial staff and to Loban and 
Muhtashem for making all the cool computer effects easier than they looked, to Class X for all their valuable 
advice and last but not least, to everyone at AKS for making this the greatest school in the universe, and giving 
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TANEEM ZAMAN 
SAMAN KHALED 
TOMALIKA AHSAN 
REZA ALAM 

ABID SHIHAB 

AZRA KARIM 

USHA THIAGARAJA 
SAYEED CHOWDHURY 
ILYAS MAHBUB 
ALHAAN RAHMAN 

V. BHAVANI 

MUMTAD CHOUDHURY 


TAHSIN ALAM 

MARIAM DONNA 

JAHAN FARHANA 

MEHDI SHAHNAZ 
MARGOOB CHOWDHURY 
OMAR SHAFIQ 

TARIQ AKBAR 
HUMAIRA HABIB 
FERDOUS SHAHABUDDIN 
ZABEER ALAM 

IFTEKAR AHMED 

JU-UN CHOUDHURY 
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HERE'S THE ADVANCED MATHEMATICS CLASS IN PROGRESS, 


STUDENTS OF A. 
IN TRANSPORT. 


“ cn cee 
NG TEFFIN BREAK EVERYONE STARTS FISHING FOR FOOD. 
WE SEE THAT MR. McCAFFERY 
DOESN'T WANT TO GIVE HIS 
DRINK TO ANYONE, 


THE USUAL -- BUNKING CLASS AND CHILLING. 


THE DREAM OF ALL GIRLS, 


AFTER A HARD DAY'S WORK. 


Mr. Ken McCaffery 
ENGLISH WORKSHOP mM F 
Mrs. Sajeda Choudhury Mrs. Ruby Ferdowsi 
Vice Principal CHEMISTRY 
HISTORY/ 
GENERAL STUDIES 


Mrs. Halima Matin Mr. Sayeed Abu Mia Mrs. Rozina Rashid 
7 PHYSICS/CHEMISTRY/ ENGLISH 
BIOLOGY 
4 MATHEMATICS 
SENIOR TUTOR 


Miss Nazneen Haque And Miss Nazma Haque 
BIOLOGY/CHEMISTRY 


Qatiail 


Mr. Sultan Mahmud Bhuiyan 


Mrs. Nargis Arif 
BANGLA GEOGRAPHY/ 
ATHLETICS 


Mr. Sunil Saha 
CHEMISTRY/MATHEMATICS (Syllabus A) 


Dr. Dilip Kumar Roy 
ECONOMICS/ 


Mrs. Sabina Islam Mrs. Fawzia Chowdhury 
ACCOUNTING/COMMERCE ECONOMICS 
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se: 
. Shahida Anwar 
BANGLA ENGLISH 


PHYSICS/ 
CHEMISTRY LAB 


F Mr. B.A, Talukdar 
ti | PURE MATHS 
Mr. Yamin Chowdhury 

PHYSICS 


Ms, Fatima Johra 
MATHEMATICS 


Mr. Alam Badiul 
CHEMISTRY/PHYSICS 
LAB ASSISTANT 
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Dr. Sumi Gazi 


Mrs. Shah Habibullah 
ISLAMIAT 
BIOLOGY 4 
4 
Mr. Kamel Haque 


GEOGRAPHY 


Ms. Zahra Jamal - Ms. Shannon Wagner 


VISITING TEACHERS 

UNIVERSITY OF CALGARY ° Mr. Shoheb Ali 
TEACHER INTERN Mr. Mizanur Rahman COMPUTER THEORY 
PROGRAM) ACCOUNTING AND LAB 


Miss Ruhma Choudhury Mrs. Khaleda Rahman Mr. Muhtashem Choudhury 
HISTORY/ENGLISH- MATHEMATICS 
WORKSHOP 


MULTI-MEDIA 
INSTRUCTOR 


Mrs. Nasreen Mawla 


Dr. Yousuf Islam ENGLISH 


COMPUTER STUDIES 


Mrs. Hoshneara Zaman 
CHEMISTRY/MATHEMATICS 


Mr. Mustafizur Rahman 
ART 
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Mrs. Parveen Zaman 
SCHOOL SECRETARY 
ae 


Mr. Heman 
ACCOUNTANT 


Mrs. Roshan 
ADMINISTRATIVE 
ASSISTANT 


Mrs, Farida Khanum 
LIBRARIAN 


After a month of campaign and preparation, the election for 
he Head Boy and Head Girl for the year 1996 took place. 
Loban Amaan Rahman and Gomathi Subramanian WERE 
ted. For a month or so the two of them were in-charge 
but later Gomathi had to fly back to Malaysia. The second 
highest number of votes was received by Jessica Tartila 
Shuma and so after Gomathi's departure she took charge as 
the acting Head Girl for the rest of the year. 


EMOTIONS IN RETROSPECT FROM LOBAN : 


I've been in The Aga Khan School for almost six years 
now. But 1996 has been the most memorable. Not only because 
is my senior year, but because | partook a post that has 

led between a pain, and one of the best things I've ever 
| remember that during the course of the year, especiall 
r the beginning, I'd wondered whether all this would be wort 
t. | realise now, that it has been much more. Yes, there is the 
sfaction of seeing plans work smoothly, and predictions come 
But what I'll remember most is not the satisfaction | felt, but 
actual work | did. For this, | have the teachers, our Principal, 
most of all my classmates, to thank. Without their help, no 
could have accomplished anything. And, of course, my final 
anks must go to the students themselves, who supported me 
throughout the year. 

As | step down and watch the new Head Boy and 
Head Girl take over, my only last hope is that they strive to be 

n better. For it is by building on the foundations of one's 
decessors, that this school can grow upwards as it moves 
ward in time. 


Parting thoughts From Jessica 


1996 has been my last year in the Aga Khan 
School. It has been an eventful year for me because I 
acted as the Head Girl for the year. I thank our Principal, 
Mr, McCaffery, for giving me the chance to be in- 
charge. 

As the Head Girl I have always tried to 
maintain a good student-teacher relationship. During my 
term I have had both good and bad times, but I have 
enjoyed every moment of it. Organising school events 
such as picnics, parties and games was great fun. 

In performing my duties, I do not know how 
successful I was. I only hope I have not disappointed 
our Principal, the teachers and the students. I leave it to 
them to judge my success. 

I pay my gratitude to the Head Boy, Loban 
and my classmates who have helped me in every 
possible way. To the new Head Boy and Girl, I wish 
them all the best and hope they can prove themselves to 
everyone's satisfaction. 


Se . 
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BACK ROW 


Anwar Ashik, Ali Faizan, Sattar Amir, Chowdhury Munakib, Arif Mohammed Asif, 


Rouf Mahin, Mahmud Faisal, Rahman Zeshan, Choudhury Samiur Rahman. 
BACK-MIDDLE ROW. 


Mahzabeen R.Shahnila, Khan Saima, Saleh Fariha, Kamal Nihan, Khan Leena, 


Enayatali Beenisha, 
FRONT-MIDDLE ROW 


Tania Fauzia Quamrun, Abdullah Samin, Mrs. Rozina, Choudhury Saif, 


Rahman Ammar, Islam Quazi Ashequl. 
FRONT ROW. 


Sharker Khaled Mahmud, Huq Nayeemul, Newaz Mohammed Rifat, 


Zobair Ahmed Saleque, Khair Al-Mahmud, Miah Md. Sharif, Hoque Shamiul. 
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BACK ROW 


Jabir Mohammed, Ali Mohammed Rizwan, Islam Mohammed Iftekharul, 
Syed Golam Dastagir, Amla Mohammed Rashid, Choudhury Shihan Abrar, 
Hassan Mushfiq Mahmood. 

BACK MIDDLE ROW 

Shahid Maria Ashna, Jayed Noomaya, Shafiq Warda, Rishat Tiasha Sanjit, 
Ahsan Safwan, Choudhury Tanzib, Irfan Mohammad Nazr, Mannan Shabber, 
Saiful Anwar. 

FRONT MIDDLE ROW 

Hossain Farjana Mouri, Huq Faria Mahtarin, Mrs. Khaleda Rahman, 
Khan Ayesha Ahmed, Zaman Sumyra, Faiz Fariha. 

FRONT ROW 

Mannan Mohammed Hassan, Rahman Mashfiqur, Sajwani Karim Abu Ali, 
Islam Sami-Al, Khan Ali Ahmed, Haque.Mirza Ridwanul. 
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BACK ROW 


Ameen Hasan, Wayes Golam, Bashar Rahib Manzarbin, Fahad Omar Faruk, 
Ud Daula Nabeel, Mirza M. Hushang, Kamal Shareef Adnan, Rahman Syed Azizur. 
UPPER MIDDLE ROW 

Sultana Fareeha, Khan Farin Fatema, Zaman Naila, Mallik Fahima, Rahman 
Moutushi Maliha, Jeehan Tamreen, Khan Amer, Islam Mohammed Bariul, 
Manzoor Reazan. 

LOWER MIDDLE ROW 

Khan Nargis Sultana, Zafrin Rizwana, Jaigirdar Bushra Tasneem, 
Mrs. Hoshneara Zaman, Enayatali Zohra, Zabin Gufrana, Tanzim Tasnuva. 

FRONT ROW 

Dahli Adnan, Ahmed Ghaleb Al-Qazi, Choudhury Wahid Ahmed, 
Ansari Mohammed Fahd, Das Romeo, Sherali Karim. 


BACKROW 


Sheikh Buland Taslim, Islam Shams-El Arefin, Hussain Chisty Sharjil, 
Kazi Mustabsher Ahmed, Wameq Azfar Raza, Mahmood Fuad Abdullah, Choudhury 
Md. Yaseen, Hussain Farhad Jalal. 

BACK MIDDLE ROW 

Aly Abu Rubina, Bawani Naween Sadruddin, Khair Sabrina, Sobhan Farhana, 
Kamal Farzana, Hassan Kaanita, Choudhury Nazmun Nahar, Choudhury Mahanaz 
Halim. 

FRONT MIDDLE ROW 

Kazi Muntasir Mahmud, Rahman Nadith, Alam Al Muti Nazmul, Dr. Sumi Gazi, 
Karim Samaha Mashmooma, Amin Shaira Afrina, Ahmed Mehjabeen. 

FRONT ROW 

Hussain Ahad, Ahmed Taif, Salahuddin M. Fuad, Islam Numair, 
Choudhury Imtaiz Ahmed, Rahman Zaki-Ur, Huda Sabil. 


BACK ROW 


Hossain Ridwan, Shoeb Zubair, Aga Zeeshan Mulk, Haque Mashfiqul, 
Sobhan Mobasher, Khan Mustafizur Rahman, Choudhury Touhid Ahmed, 

BACK MIDDLE ROW 

Amir Ali Munira, Khan Kashfia Mahzabeen, Virani Hamida, Bhuiya Sanjida Ali, 
Firoz Nadia Ahmed, Ahmed Afreen Hasnain, Jaigirdar Mansura, Ahmed Rizwana, 
Ahmed Mehreen. 

FRONT MIDDLE ROW 

Farid Cynthia, Gazi Sheefat Tanzila, Anwar Arshee, Mrs. Nargis Arif, 
Sadia Bushra Aysha, Hashem Nishat Shaila, Baqee Sumaiya Salwa. 

FRONT ROW 

Binte Ashraf Adeeba, Salehin Musfaqus, Kibria Asad, Ali Amir Ali, Huda Mifta Naim, 
Khaled Shaan Nabi, Khandaker Basma. 


BACK ROW 


Shahabuddin Ferdous, Zaman Taneem, Alam Risalat Zabeer, Khadem Abid Shihab, 
Alam Imtiaz Tahsin, Mohammad Sarfaraz, Khan Ahmed Iftekhar, Akbar Tariq, 
Shafiq Omar. 

BACK MIDDLE ROW 

Rahman Jahan Farhana, Khaled Saman Fatima, Laila Tarannum, Subramanian Bhavani, 
Karim Azra, Matin Zareef Tamanna, Habib Humaira. 

FRONT MIDDLE ROW 

Rahman Alhaan, Thiagaraja Usha, Mrs. Shahida Anwar, Choudhury Ju-un Nahar, 
Ahsan Tomalika, Sitwat Mariam Donna. 

FRONT ROW 

Chakladar Alam Reza, Mahbub Ilyas, Choudhury Mumtad Sayeed, 
Choudhury Margoob, Alam Adnan, Shahnaz Mehdi, 

ABSENT :Golam Sayeed Choudhury. 
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BACK ROW 


Mirza Mohiuddin Ahmed, Chowdhury Muntasir Billah, Syed Shafat Zaman, 
Choudhury Hasan Munasir, Choudhury S.M. Nazir T.O., Nizam Sayeed Mahmud, 
Ahmed Shahzada Tanvir. 

FRONT ROW 

Bakr Farah, Awwal Sharmin, Jiwani Shamsa Sadruddin, Sandwipa Synthia, 
Abdullah Tazin, Mallik Biva Arani, Hashem Nadia Farhana. 

Class-Teacher : Mr. Sunil Saha 
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BACK ROW 


Alia Khan, Khurshid Ferdous, Firoz Imtiaz Ahmed, Alim M.B.M Abdul, 
Newaz Md. Hassan, Jiwani Salim Sherali, Jiwani Laila Sherali,. 

FRONT ROW 

Zaman Nazvee Faria, Amin Rehnuma, Ms. Ferdowsi Ruby, Sarker Reefat Maheen, 
Hug Sumaiya Minnat, Mirza Zohra. 


33 


Reminiscences ... 


Time and tide wait for no one. Give sens te, and it will change. Throughout the si splendid years I've spent here, I've watched many things change. 
{ve changed, my friends have changed, the school has changed. I remember when I was in grade VIl-a small, shy guy with no friends and limited knowledge of Bang, 
The school was a small one, with about a hundred students, As the school has grown, the activities have altered and so has the ‘general atmosphere. In those times, the 
seniors made the greater portion of the school, and life orientated around them. Now it’s very much the opposite. However, some things haven't altered, and I oe 
never will. One aspect of this school which I have always found most striking (and anyone new here will fel the same) is its close-knit society. In other schools, the 
sixth-graders have little or no idea of who the AJevel students are and "what's going on up there”. They don't bother either. Here, we are all one big family. Look in the 
foyer, look in the brary; and you will find students from all levels chatting together and enjoying each others company. Sixth years ago you might say it was because 
the school was so damn small. But that can no longet be the explanation. It must be because we are one of a kind 

I've watched myself grow too-physically, academically, morally, and most importantly in character. I've watched my friends grow, my wishes grow, and my 
view of life grow in awe and respect. Children are moulded by their environment, And the Aga Khan School was more than a perfect mould for me. It was a priceless 
experience, I've been through three principals here: Mr. Babar, Mr. Khoja, and Mr. McCaffery, all with the same dream that I had-a school which creates (and has 
Created) an unforgettable foundation of feeling, friendship, and fun. Six years have gone by in the blink of an eye. But for me that blink holds treasures beyond any 
price. Teachers, principals, and friends; Thank you. 

My class and I have one piece of advice to all those who shall still be here inthe year(s) to come: A treasure is being handed to you, piece by piece, bit by bit, 
and the final "jigsaw piece" shall be fitted when you graduate. Cherish this treasure; make it last. Savor it lke the last bite on a chocolate bat. For once the "puzzle" is 
done, the wed is there for the taking. Be sure you take it. 

{remember that from four to five years back, | had always been dreaming about this day; graduating from school. just coul't wait until it was here. And now 
that that day has finally come, { somehow wish it never did. { shall miss you all. But anyway, ciao! 
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With tears of joy & sorrow, | 
; Exbai Amani Ratinan. 
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e myself for taking Up the 


Hike to thank all the teachers for helping me to prepare 
all my fiends who have been with me all through. 
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he AKSa prosperous future. 


& 


and one has to use this short time optimally to have fun and get as much out ofitas 

KS has provided for mea medium through which | could do exactly that. When L first 

nis school, | was completely stunned by the fact that everybody knew everybody else 
2s something | could not imagine in my wildest dreams in my previous school. From day 


hhool gave me a sense of belonging, 
the most memorable incidents of my life happened in this school. | remember the 
e periods 1 wihiled away on the volleyball field or doing nothing but chatting with 
learnt that it is more important {0 participate in an activity than to win. | remember 
first school drama in grade IX and then starting my own drama club in grade Xl 
as a dream come true). 1 remember participating in al sorts of activities ranging from 
as cricket, volleyball, table tennis, to scrabble and even debating and public speaking, 1 

sme the house leader of Griffin last year and 1 remember organizing ECA's and getting my 


eam ready to get into action. 
voment I spent here was ‘wonderful and will stay in my heart as golden memonis. 1 know 
first joined. And I also know that after 


ving the AKS as a better person than when | 
school a new life awaits me. {welcome that, but still will miss my days in AKS for as long, 
each and every friend {made here, for they made my 


live, 1 express my utmost gratitude to 
much richer with their support and their love, made life so ‘much more fun. God willing, 1 


o keep them. 


Tdon't have much to Say, exc 
“~The last six years of my school | 
some fabulous and interesting pec 
and still am experiencing a lot 
I wished that somehow I could 
in the movies! So I Suppose I'll just hav 
TIl miss AKS alot, but most of all T' 
very close to in the last couple of years. 
Well, that's all from me. Adios Amigos, 


of nostalgia of my first few years in AKS. At times, 
that’s only possible 
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BACK ROW 

Rahman Loban Amaan, Manzoor Rouham, Dhamani Abdul Aziz, 
FRONT ROW 

Hossain Khona Amina, Ms. Fatema Johra, Suma Jessica Tartila 


Left-Dr. Yattu Kanu Right - Dr. Kazin Bacchous 
Institute for Educational Development 
Aga Khan University 
Karachi, Pakistan. 


3 he gave a seminar on University Admissions 


d a 
Imran Ansari-Ex-student of Aga Khan School. 
Now studying at Dartmouth College, U.S.A., 


Yuki Sato-Jenna Rowlands 


Ms. Zahra Jamal - Ms.Shannon Wagner 
Visiting Teachers 
University of Calgary 


visiting Meacners Teacher Intern Programme 


University of Calgary 
Teacher Intern Programme 
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m, there has been an accident 


a} 


Waste as much water as you can! 


D's make good mirrors 
+ combing hair 


.7 What would I do if was 
Rickshaw-bin-Ferrari asked to marry Mr. McCaffery? 


s d 


i os Chemistry stinks, Ph: 
Ban hot chili pepper 


doesn't work and Biology 
* is green and it wriggles 


Junior Champion Senior Champion 
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The dite: Lith May was set for # duet 
“tween AKS following a challenge from aotiolasti 
Sat 6 aside football 

Ag unprepared team was burriedly brought 
~togethér, at the la: moment thade up of Clnsi 

Vil's/ Bariul; “3 Shagor and Zubait as 
 goallceep Sayeed, Shihab and liyay 

Sass X's Rafiul. The amateh parted off slow 
i Obr own home team battling with th 
Scholasticans heavy defence lineup 
“Abthe end of the Vet haliithe sc 
“with po goals trom either side, 
the AKS tcam was wearing thin. 

<A burst of confidénge Gime in the form g 
Hyas.who scored cular goal minutes into 
the 2nd half. sticans quickly retali- 
the core to 1 ¥ 2,to 
cam thought they had lost 
itand ZubsitWilded off a barrage SFjgbalilttempts 
\ from th¢ Scholasde 

equaliser dodred by Sayeed puty AK 


ity sho st 

ended up. ag the saviour of the day/by saving one 
vital penally shot from holaiticang strikers.) 
Jeaving the sty 0 BO t in-style, Hyas, § 

~ Sayeed and Rafiul scoring a goal each, The final 

'/ score after the shootout AKS - 5 Scholastica - 4 


HARD!!! 


RUN AT THE BALL AT GREAT VELOCITY KICK THE BALL 
AND AIM AT THE GOAL AREA IF DONE CORRECTLY IT WILL RESUI 
INA (ACCOMPANIEL 
40 LOUD CHEERS F 
THE CROW 


There are some people in life whose relentless quest for glory leads 
them to a destined and miserable death and there are others who 
simply love a good beating. AHEM..., enough psychology. Yes 
there they were, only one week later, this time trying their luck at 
volleyball, As any A.K.S. student knows that was a very wrong 
Strategic move, for where our students are just amateur magicians 
when it comes to soccer, when it comes to volleyball we are 
athletic wizards. The team was a large one due to the large number 
of great players in the school, but it was decided on Shafat, Zubair, 
Ilyas, Shabab, Munasir, Shihab, Ahrar, and Wissam, to play, and 
Shagor, Rafiul, Sayeed and Nayeem as substitutes. 

The game started on a slow footing and Scholastica must be 
given credit. They had us on the ropes for a moment and ran away 
with the first set, the score was 13-15 to Scholastica. No one knows 
what Mr, Bhuiyan said to the team in the short interval after the 
first set. Maybe it was his life Story, maybe it was a bribe, but 
whatever it was it worked. Our team displayed some beautiful 
volleyball, and ran, picked, jumped, smashed and spiked all the 
way through the second set, to win it 15-00. The AKS 
team then just played a consistent last set, giving us a 
15-13 set and match. The victory was put down to Mr 
Bhuiyan's excellent coaching and the star player was 
class X's Shafat. 


Defy the laws of gravity to scare the hell 
out of your opponents, 


about. 
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OH DEAR, HOW DID THIS EVER HAPPEN? YES, RATHER EMBARRASSING 
WOULDNT YOU SAY? WE TRIED TO COVER THIS ONE UP, BUT JUST FOR SAKE 
OF SAYING, "HONESTY 1S THE BEST POLICY" (NEVER ONE OF MY FAVORITE 
QUOTATIONS), YES, THE SCHOLASTICANS DID MANAGE TO GET ONE VICTORY 
OVER US ON THE 30th MAY; GIRLS' HANDBALL, ON THEIR OWN TURF. 

THE GUILTY PARTY KNOWN AS "THE AGA KHAN GIRLS' HANDBALL TEAM" 
CONSISTED OF BHAVANI, FARZANA, BASMA, CYNTHIA, DONNA, ALHAAN, 
SAMAN, RIZWANA, KASHFIA, AND JAHAN AS THE GOALKEEPER. THERE IS 
LITTLE TO SAY ABOUT THE MATCH, EXCEPT THAT WE WERE SIMPLY NOT 
EXPERIENCED ENOUGH AND OUTMATCHED, AND RECEIVED A THOROUGH 
PASTING FROM START TO FINISH. YES, CREDIT MUST BE GIVEN TO THE A.K.S 
TEAM WHICH BATTLED HARD, DESPITE BEING COMPLETE STRANGERS TO THE 
GAME. EVEN WHEN IT STARTED TO POUR WITH RAIN THE A.K.S TEAM PLAYED 
WITH ITS TRUE AGA KHAN SCHOOL FIGHTING SPIRIT. THE FINAL SCORE WAS 
(BRACE YOURESELVES} 12-03 WITH TWO GOALS FROM BHAVANI AND 
ANOTHER FROM SHIFAT 

OUR TEAM WENT AWAY SLIGHTLY DISAPPOINTED, WITH SOME PROMISES OF A 
REMATCH, WE SHALL SEE! 
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Tarannum's territic outfit disign and 
modelling swept the guys off their feet, and 
got her first prize in the fashion show 
Basma's beautiful blue shalwar kameez and 
Cindy Crawford type walk on the catwalk had 
the guys gasping for breath and got her 
second, 
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who played parts in the drama 


At the slums 


The Charity club was established in 
January 1996. At present there are 
about 30 active members of the club. 
The club's main aim is to help the 
poor and needy by raising money. 
During the year, the members have 
arranged bake sales, school plays, 
donation boxes, etc. One of the 
major contributions of the School 
was to send Eid gifts to the children 
of the Shishu Hospital. Some of the 
gifts were also given to the helping 
staff of the school. The whole school 
sends its heartiest congratulations to 
Ms. Ruhma, Jessica and to the 
members for their dedication and 
commitment to the club. 


In 1994 during the holy 
month of Ramadan, our 
vice-principal, Mrs, 
Sajeda Choudhury, 
thought it would be in the 
true spirit of the month if 
we remembered the lesser 
fortunate members of the 
society. Of course, it was 
not and will not be 
possible for us to help all 
the people. The thought of 
helping sick or injured 
children at the Shishu 
Hospital to make their 
stay at the hospital a little 
brighter was in the 
capability of the students 
of the Aga Khan School. 
We couldn't possibly 
change their lives, but we 
could at best ease their 
pain in their time of 
distress. The students 
realized what a good 
cause this was and 
contributed gifts such as 
clothes and toys. These 
gifts were then taken to 


the Hospital by a group of 
students from A.K.S, and 
distributed amongst the 
children there. "It was 
one of the many pleasant 
experiences in may life", 
Says one member from the 
group, from A.K.S, "just 
to see their faces lighten 
up". 

This year a group of 
students from our school, 
including members from 
the charity club, 
continued to practice the 
tradition by visiting the 
Shishu hospital on the 7th 
of February, 1996, 

We wish to continue this 
wonderful tradition of 
ours, in the coming years. 
After all, drops of water 
make up an ocean. 
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SECOND NATIONAL FESTIVAL 


This year our debating team officially blasted into the Bangladesh debate scene with 
full effect. Through the debate media our school has made itself recognized as a school with 
one of the best debating societies. 

Our students first showed their blooming talents at the Second National Debate 
Festival, where our students displayed spontaneity in the parliamentary debate, gave 
intelligent and rousing speeches for the United Nations Debate, and were quick to answer 
professional journalists at the pre-election debate. Three cheers for the A.K.S debating team! 


.__ But that was only the Read Our debating skills were once oo displayed at the 
National English Television debate, where our team came out as the 1996 National English 
Debate Champions. 

After a rocky start to the tournament where our team lost to S.F.X. Greenherald 
International School, the A.K.S. debating team lifted their heads uy high and stormed through 
the competition defeating Wills Little Flower in the quarter-final, Manarat Intemational School 
in the semi-finals, and Bangladesh Intemational Tutorial in the finals. The team which brought 
_ our school much pride and joy was coached by Miss Ruma Chowdhury, Mr. Kame! Haque and 

Miss Zarah Jamal. The team itself acted as the opposition party, with Jahan Rahman, ros as the 
leader of the opposition, Tazin Abdullah (X) as the deputy leader of the opposition, and 
Mashfiqul Haque (VIII) as the member of the Spore ie A.K.S, team put on the most 
Spectacular and entertaining performance where they questioned, deliberated, convinced, and 
persuaded furiously, laying cunning te leaving their opponents pees Our team came 
Out as the 1996 champions and we have every reason to look forward to becoming the 
champions in the years to come, 
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Mustic Resalat Alam Labeer ‘ 
Class OX 


The stars blinked withing their cluster of silver tears that danced in rhythm with the moonlight endowing their sparkle to the 
vast sea below. The sea water lapped against Abdul's boat as he cast his line into the glistening water hoping for a good catch. It was 
a good time for the fishermen and a bad time for the fishes, 

For some time Abdul watched the waters dance about in a festive mood when an alluring light shimmered within the water's 
bounds. The light suddenly evolved into the murky depths below. The boat surged topside and only Abdul's horrified scream echoed 
against the jumbled waters, in vain. 

As unconsciousness took its leave and consciousness seeped into Abdul's wavering mind, He felt as if he was between limbo 
and chaos, His body seemed to hover and as his vision rose, reason seemed to take shelter from him and a broth of oblivion filled his 
mind. He seemed to be walking on the sea-bed and breathing like the fishes. As he moved, his motions seemed heavy. The sea-water 
was fringed with the silvery light of the pale blue moon that Abdul couldn't see. Abdul jumped a few feet ahead, only to draw back, 
as his eyes were blinded by the dazzling ballet of light. The aftermath was more amazing, For in front of Abdul unfolded a kingdom 
of light. Coloured fishes went by. The occasional bubbles filled the picturesque scene to its extreme. The hard looking crust felt 
smooth to the touch, They looked like a cluster of small buildings. The patios had floors of golden sands, the windows of 
crustaceans, Pearls drooped from the hangovers. But no signs of life. It seemed desolated, It had the sympathy of silence, Abdul 
didn't know life had created this mystic shelter for its own but in due course had rejected it. 

This fairy tale moment didn't last long as an unnerving rumble began, the sands rose from their rest and Abdul was 
launched upwards at an unimaginable speed. He spurted out of the water surface landing on the soft beach as if the sea had spat him 
out of its organs, no more longing for his company. 
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S have some promises to heefp, 
To travel miles before I seeps, < 
My, journey continues until I find, 


YN 


Someone who is deep nmy mind, 


She shines like a moon and, ‘gleams like a star, Samaha Mashmooma VII-2 > 
"SF love you,” my heat says ‘wherever you ae,” ¥ t C 
Towards her my love will always flow, i's force that has dogged er < 
: It's a force away 
No matter wherover she will go, Dikcax eal noconerttes > 
’ T's belicued to be a feeling < 
She looks at me with her beautiful face, Some say, that makes one do things he would want to take back. 
wtnd then she smites with youth and grac iris a in her mind day and night > 
WH ‘ wane ike'a flower's lingering scent nearby, 
(thout her, my heat starts to cy, Aides Brett, che is filled wilh dlih < 
To see her again, I would even die. But love is a feling that can't be defined 
There is no olher thing so pure and refined. > 
Cue eet Alin Khan 
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WHO AMI ? 
~Zaki-ur-Rahman 
Class VII-II 


1 wanna drive a massive car 

J wanna private burger bar, 

J wanna lotta fun at nights 

J wanna name that's up in lights. 
J wanna wear a lame suit 

J wanna be a hanky brute, 

1 wanna be where I'll be seen 


/ wanna shake hands with the Queen. 


I wanna be wow! really great 
J wanna own a big estate, 

1 wanna have a London home 
J wannanother one in Rome. 

1 wanna smoke a big cigar 

1 wanna thrash of flash guitar, 
Now who I am is up to you 


I've given you every possible clue. 
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THE UFO 


Farhana Sobhan VII-II 


THE MOURNING OF A GLOOMY MIND 
NISHAT SHAILA (VIII) 


Tam walking down the street 

Trying to decide what to do. 

Since I've lost all my faith 

In myself and the things I do, 

Dark clouds are floating about inside my heart, 
As though they'll soon start raining hard. 

My anxious mind can't decide what's so wrong 
Itonly mourns and it only cries, 

All the happiness gone. 

As the sun sets on the west sky, 

And the moon shines happy and bright, 

I wonder why I should be sad; 

What should make me cry? 

I can't remember the exact time 

When I've lost all my faith, 

What have belittle me, anguish me straight. 

I, a miserable, poor thing, 

Am still walking down the street 

Trying to decide what to do 

As I've lost all my trait. 


On an April night my friend, Dastagir, and I were driving home after a festival. We were about 2,000 miles from the nearest forest and 
were driving alone, I was driving and Dastagir was looking into the moonlit night when, out of the blue, a bright object could be seen, 
very high up in the air, We didn't take much notice of it. 

It was 1:00 am and I was feeling sleepy. I can remember falling half-asleep, when suddenly, a bright light hit my eyes, nearly blinding 
me. I could see it was a peculiar object in the sky, coming closer and closer. I woke Dastagir up and stopped the car. 

Tt appeared to have the shape of a diamond. It had window-like things which had lights coming out of them and red heat rays coming out 
from the base of it. 

Suddenly we found ourselves in a white room. The room was bright and it was like an operating room 

The were creatures in the corner of the room. They each were three inches tall and had an oval head, with no eyeballs. Dastagir, the 
wimp he was, fainted. After this I can't remember anything. 

At 5:00 am, I found myself awake in my car. I woke Dastagir up, dropped him off at his house. We have never told anyone about this 
incident till this day. 


Saif Anwar 
Class VI-2 
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It is true that Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall and also that Dumpty had a great fall. 
But all the king's horses and all his men couldn't put Humpty together again is not 
true. In the year 1986, during an archaeologist expedition in the U.K, an old book 
was found which revealed what actually had happened. 


Humpty was the Prince's favourite playmate, So the prince was very sad at the awful 
incident, The king's men carefully placed the broken parts of Humpty nicely in ja, 
with an opening breathe. The prince was not only young, but handsome and brave 
too and he was kind and caring too, He came and visited Humpty where he was kept 
twice a day. The king offered a rew ard of S000 gold coins to the person who could 
fix humpty, Days passed, no one came, and the Prince remained sad. 


Each day the reward grew larger. The day the reward became 6000 golden coins, a 
traveller came to the kingdom. He went to the castle and asked to see the king about 
Humpty. He introduced himself as Marco Polo. He had travelled widely and knew of 
‘many remarkable pepole and wondrous happenings. He mentioned a Doctor Dolittle 
who was particularly kind to all God's creatures who might know how to help 
Humpty. He took out a map from his odd looking bag and said the location of Dr. 
Doolittle was on it. Though the king offered him some of the reward, he refused 
politely saying he wished Humpty well and peace tothe kingdom, 


‘The prince was overwhelmed with the news. He took the map and said that he would 
start on the journey himself on the very next day. The next moming he woke up with 
joy and laughter and after enjoying breakfast, sat down to study the map. The map 
said that in the middle of the enchanted forest there was a double trunked oak tree 
‘and that if he faced it and travelled to the right, he would reach a valley where Dr. 
Doolittle's animal farm was situated. The Prince got ready and set off with a 
regiment of the King's guard carrying Humpty’s ja. 


‘At the end of the first day they reached the outer margin of the forest. Here they 
camped by a fire and dined on roasted deer singing ‘For he's a jolly good fellow’ to 
Humpty, Next moming they entered the forest. The Prince had never seen a forest so 
big and dense. It was like they had entered a big dark room. No sunlight could reach 
the ground and the leaves were making a strange sound. They came across many 
animals they had never seen before. After two days they had reached the great oak 
tree. The prince did just as the map mentioned. He stood in front of the oak tree, 
faced it and moved to the right. Everybody followed him. After a long time, they 
reached a huge stretch of land where innumerable animals were grazing, where @ 
sign board read, ‘Dr, Doolittle's Animal Farm’ 


The Prince saw a kihd old man sitting on a chair feeding a litle lamb from a feeder, 
surrounded by a flock of sheep. The prince told him Humpty's problem. After 
listening he said, "| am afraid I can do little, Please don't think that's why I'm called 
Doolittle: Actually this kind of healing needs more than ordinary knowledge.” 
However, he said he knows of Merlin who lived and worked in the enchanted cave 
who could do such a thing. 


After thanking Doolitte the Prince hurriedly proceeded to Merlin's cave. On the way 
he chuckled to his soldiers, "Can you believe that MERLIN stands for Master of 
Enchanted Restoration of the London Institute of Neuroscience! I certainly hope the 
old doctors telling the truth.” 


On reaching the cave after a long journey, part of which was through the clouds 
because of the height of the mountains, they were dumbstruck as they saw a huge 
cobweb cover the entrance. A sign read, ‘Beware of breaking the cobweb.’ They 
could see a bell on the other side, impossible to ring without tearing the cobweb. 
After waiting for more than half a day, the prince in his impatience took out his 
sword and made a flashing movement like a X and tore open the cobweb. Then he 
pressed the tip of his sword to ring the bell and called loud to Merlin to come out. 
Nothing happened and everybody was a bit amazed to see so. Humpty, howe’ ver. 
could do nothing but watch from his jar, hoping that everything would work out 
well 


Soon they saw a very old man, slowly coming out in a black cape and a tall conical 
hat marked with stars that dazzled. They asked him why nothing happened for 
‘breaking the cobweb and he replied, "Tut, tut, young man! That sign is only meant 
for cowards. As for sincere and brave folks like you, I'm always eager to help. You 
have passed the test. Actually, I was waiting for you." The Prince nodded and 
entered behind Merlin followed by the rest. They were amazed at the glowing 
interior of the cave. Then they entered a room filled with instruments and strange 
apparatuses which looked like a complex laboratory of the future. Shelves were lines 
with bottles of all shapes and sizes, containing liquids of the most amazing colours- 
‘some boiling and other bubbling and steaming. 


After learning Humpty's problem, with his consent, Merlin took a small piece of his 
shell for examination. He put it under a twenty foot tall microscope and then 
climbed a ladder to look into it while everybody watched anxiously. He moved some 
‘wheels on the microscope as if he was steering a ship, waited for some time and 
tumed to the prince shouting that it could be done by genetic engineering. The Prince 
exclaimed ' Great!’ without understanding head or tail. Merlin started searching his 
jars and bottles and finally turned to them and said, "Well my last Salamander egg 
must have been used up in another operation, You have to get me one from the 
enchanted green pond in the interior of the volcano underneath this cave, But 
remember, you have to dive and get it to the surface in one breath, otherwise the 
cloning won't match. 


‘The Prince lost no time in selecting five of his best knights and started for the green 
pond. Before he left, he tumed to Humpty, waved and said, "Don't worry! I shall be 
back with the egg.” Then they struggled along the caves battling giant rats and bats 
and other hazards until they came to the pond. The Prince took a deep breath and 
dived into the bubbling water. 


[As the Prince raced through the crystal green water like an arrow, he saw wondrous 
creatures and plants of the water world, but his mind was set on finding only the eg, 
so he brushed everything aside. Then, in a nest of prass moss at the bottom of the 
pond he found it! He grabbed it and raced back as his lungs started to give way, Just 
as they were about to burst, his head emerged out of the water and he threw the egg 
towards one of the knights shouting "Grab it!", As he caught it "Hooray!” cried all 
the others and the Prince swam ashore and sighed in relief 


‘The rest is history. Merlin used parts of the salamander egg to clone and grow new 
parts for Humpty which were attached to his broken lower half by the process of 
Genetic Engineering. A science which was lost for centuries and is only being 
rediscovered now was the actual mystery behind the reunification of Humpty 
Dumpty's lifestyle changed a bit after this. Previously he used to hop along happily 
‘everywhere he went. Now, when he needs to move, he has to crawl, for the rest of 
his life, 


Mirza Ridwanul Haque 
Class VI- 2 
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| remember quite clearly 
The day when my mother 
Went off to have 

My baby brother. 

Dad rolled up his sleeves, 
Grinnned, 'I' Il wash up'- 
Dropped a plate in the bowl 
Ladies tigiays 


'O sugar and drat’. 

‘That's the best one!, He said. 

‘I think I'd be better 

At housework instead’. 

He switched on the vacuum 

(| could just hear him speak): 
NYS The bag must need changing 
The suction is weak. 


You put it off somewhere. 
Ah! This is the place." 

He tugged. Lots of dust 
Spurted into his face. 

Dad sat on the floor 

And grumbled and cursed. 
| said, 'Oh! Dad 

Switch the vacuum off first. 
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You push off the lever 
The one coloured red- 
And you have a dead spider 
On top of your head!" 
) ‘I'll do it all later 
| don't want to rush,’ 
He replied, as he swept up 
The dirt with a brush. 
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"It's time for lunch." 
He looked at me, 
"Yes dad, it is, 
~ Yes, | agree. 
© 'lwonder what 
\You'd like the most? 
\\I grinned, 'I'd love 
« Some beans on toast.' 


I thought that Dad 
Was really brill- 

© Till flames and smoke 
Poured out the grill. 

* Then something even 

_ Worse occurred. 

| promised not to 
Breathe a word! 
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But if you like % When I got back, | asked -» He looked past her shoulder, 

I'll just tell you- ‘Dad, what's there to eat?! \ Put his finger tip, 

But don't fell Mum 7, ‘ilibuy you a burger,’ S_ While nodding at me, 

Whatever you do! 7 Heglored,'Asatrect.'  \_ Uptohis lip. 

All right? Well this is 77 ‘No beans?" | inquired SS Then Mum sat down : 

What Dad did. 7) 'No, a burger," He said, And started to speak 

He picked up the saucepan 4, _ looking rather accusing ‘That's good. I'm still , 

And took off the lid. {1 His face turning red. Feeling rather weak. : 
Yay 

And then he put 4” Dad gave up on cooking. So perhaps you'd continue 

The baked beans in- y ip He hadn't the knack. A little longer 

But forgot to take them 7 It was burgers each day Until, of course, 

Out of the tin! 5 "Til Mum got back. I'm feeling stronger. 

He joked, ‘Watch out, 4, He cleaned up the house Do you know right now? 

That saucepan's loaded'- 4% With a brush and pan. What | fancy most 

And then the tin of | think he's what Mum calls- Raters 

Beans exploded. ‘A typical man, Or bene 

We hid in fright It was great again . 

Behind the door. asvete: I saw Dad equiely 

In case the tin And of course by then, Groan 'Oh, nol | 

Blew up some more. My new baby brother. Mum winked at me. 

Some minutes passed, Dad gave Mum a kiss N did she know?! 

Then Dad crept in- Then | heard him say, NN eN 

With bean juice dripping ‘All under control, dear, AK 

Down his chin. While you were away,' 

'Stay safe,’ he called. lahan Farhana Kahma 

'Stay out of sight!’ sh SSS SN J Sd eas: 

| thought, 'If what SVSSVT7“7 Class ix 

He says, is right. 

How come he doesn't 

Stay here, too?! 

| pushed the door 

And then peeped through. 


| couldn't believe 

What had happened in there. 
What on earth would Mum say? 
There were beans everywhere! 
They were sprayed on the window 
And smeared down the wall, 
They clung to the cooker 
And that wasn't all. 


They spattered the boiler, 

You could see them congealing 
On lumps on the line 

And stuck to the ceiling. 

Dad called, 'Get my paper- 

It's saved down the shop,’ 

As | saw him start working 
With a bucket and mop. 
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Mr. & Mrs. Habibul Alam 
Mrs. Hilsha Lauren 

Mr. Abdur Rahman 

Mrs. Fawzia Chowdhury 
Mrs. Rozina Rashid 

Mr. Ken McCaffery 

Mrs. Sabina Islam 

Mrs. Fatema Johra Ummey 
Mrs. Hoshneara Zaman 
Mrs. Taposhi Haque 

Dr. Md. Sadif-uz-zaman 
Mr. Sunil Saha 

The "Amir" Sattar Family 
Mrs. Yarin Rahman 

Mrs. Rashida Ahsan 


Patrons to the AKS Yearbook 


Jahan Rahman 

Mr. G. Rajan Thiagaraja 

Mr. Shayak Ahmed 

Mr. V. Subramanian 

Sanjida Ali 

Dr. Shamin Karim 

Loban Amaan Rahman 

Mrs. Rarveen Zaman 

Mr. Sadruddin Kamdar 

Mr. & Mrs. Nizar Hassan Ally 
Mr. & Mrs. Sadruddin Jiwa 
Mr. & Mrs. Amir Ally Mohd. 
Hussain & Aliya Ajani 

Miss Noorbanu Virzee 

Alia, Rehnuma and Faria XII (97) 
Students Of Class VIII-I ('97) 
Mr. & Mrs. Rahman Lakhani 
Fauzia Quamrun 

Mrs. Khaleda Rahman 

Mr. And Mrs. Mohd. Akhter 
Mr. Yamin Choudhury 
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Glaxo Wellcome 


Working 
for health 
Working for 
the future of 
Bangladesh. 


Glaxo Wellcome Bangladesh Limited 
Head Office & Factory 


Fouzderhat Industrial Area, 
Dhaka Trunk Road, 

P.O. North kattali, 
Chittagong-4217 


PABX : 752071-79 (9 Lines) 
Telex : 633022 Glaxo BJ 
Fax : §88-031-751051 


88-031-751052 
88-031-610760 


Bet washes 
to 


Aga Khan School 


FUN FOODS LIMITED 
DHAKA, BANGLADESH 


to 
The Aga Khan School 
on Wher First 
Yearbook Publications 


APEX TANNERY GROUP 


65/66, MOTISHEEL C.A. DHAKA-1000 


La Bamba 


“GET THE TASTE — 
KABAB & PASTRY 


Shop-1: 28, RAJLAXMI COMPLEX, UTTARA 
Phone: 895571 
: 100, DHANMONDI, NEW LA BAMBA 
Phone: 9121518 
Shop-3: 01, LONDON PLAZA, UTTARA 


Best wishes 


to 
REFLECTIONS '96 
from 


A.M Zafar Mosaddek (Mihir) 
Druti Paribahan (Pvt)Ltd 


803459, 805816 


THE TRAVEL CHANNEL 


CALL US FOR THE BEST DISCOUNTS 
IN AIR TRAVEL, HOTEL BOOKINGS, 
AND PACKAGE TOURS 


WE GO THAT FXTRA MILE FOR YOU 
Tel : 9881082-988 1085-9883669-608639 
Fax : 880-2-886339 


Email : Andre@ Travel. Pradeshta.net 
33/6, Gulshan Avenue, Dhaka-1212 


(Opposite Cathay Chinese Restaurant) 


V.I.P. COLOR PROCESS 
& 
V.I.P. PHOTO STUDIO 
An Exclusive Photo Cmpléx 


Indoor-outdoor photographers 
Video recording, all kinds of 
reproduction photographs, 
Instant photograph and color 
Processing Centre. 


6/A, Doreen Mansion Gulshan-2, Dhaka-1212, 
Tel Off : 9880697 


Compliments 


of 
ISHRAT 


POULTRY LTD 


luestar services 


Auman resources developer 


House # 31, Road # 10, Block # G 
Banani, Dhaka-1213 


Heartiest Best Wishes 
on the publication of 


REFLECTIONS '96 


RAAN SECURITY 
SERVICES 


House 47, Road 17, Banani C/A 
9880433, 602109, 886199 


DULAL 
ENTERPRISE (PVT) 
LIMITED 


congratulates the 
students of the Aga Khan School 
on the publication of 


REFLEC VIGAS. 96 


Dulal Enterprise (Pvt) Limited 
Sobhan Mansion, 
46/1, Purana Paltan (2" floor) Dhaka 
9569463 


Compliments 


of 


POS: 


Sweater Ltd 


"Jacquard Sweater 
Knitters" 


Mojibor Rahman, Director, 
29/3,29/4 Uttar Adabor, Bazar Road 
Shaymoli Dhaka 
(Fax) 822195 (Tel) 9120118 


_© BOMBAY SWEETS & GO., LTD. 1997 


GOOD FOOD SUPER SHOP 


Shenani Shopping Complex 
5046, Old Airport rd 
Dhaka 
Tel : 605836 


It's a good quality shop for fast food 
We sell different kinds of snacks. 
Kabab, Naan, Biriani, Leg Roast & Beef Chops 
and all kinds of Allauddin Sweets. 
We take orders & we do catering. 


Hi Folks Class VII-II 
Sends Its Love to the 


Readers of Reflection '96 


Rajuk Annexe Building 
1st Floor 
Dilkhusha Commercial Area 


Dhaka. Tel: 9551123, 955897 

(off) 

Contactno: 814298, 822704 
851033 


Hot Hut © |! 


Quality Food 


Dhanmondi : HOUSE # 2B, ROAD # 12, 
MIRPUR ROAD, DHANMONDI 
DHAKA. Tel : 329566. 


Our Aim is The 
Economic Development 
of Bangladesh 


APEX FOODS LTD. 
APEX SPINNING & KNITTING MILLS LTD. 
AMAN SEA FOOD INDUSTRIES LTD. 
MATEX BANGLADESH LTD. 


Dhaka Chamber building (6th floor) 
65-66 Motijheel C/A, Dhaka-1000Phone : 9562383 (Pilot) 
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LEASING 


AN ALTERNATIVE SOURCE 
OF FINANCING 


IDLC offers lease financing for all types of 


machinery and equipment including vehicles 
with prompt and convenient services. 


Industrial Development Leasing Company 
of Bangladesh Limited 


Head Offeice : 

Hadi Mansion (6th floor) 
2, Dilkusha C.A., Dhaka 
Phone : 9560111-3 


Chittagong Office : 
30, Agrabad C.A 
Phone : 715895 


Financial Leasing Company with multinational collaboration 
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i / ANCHOR milk - «sire afte confta 6 wfee febie 
a 2 tae / ANCHOR milk enact srorta oun RBleente sae ia 
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¥ ANCHOR milk - ore tes RA cs TOES 


ie milk eens can ices amratfoae 3 


EXPRESSIONS/12/96 


a 
| 
i 
| 
| 


